I pulled out of the rocky road and into the parking lot, with it's fading lines and fading memories. I slammed the car door and looked ahead at the big rusty gates, and then up at the no longer lit amusement park sign. He was here.

My hair was being blown left and right as I tried to pick the lock on the gates. I finally unlocked it and preyed all of the cameras and alarms no longer worked. I walked through the entryway and to the ripped up map. Luckily, I could still see where I was headed.

I walked past garbage, throw up, graffiti, discarded ride vehicles, more graffiti, and lots of illegal drugs. The lights that lined the path weren't turning on, yet I needed them. It was getting darker much faster than I expected. I whipped out my phone to use as a flashlight, and could see it in the distance. The massive flagship roller coaster.

I jumped over a fence that blocked off the public from going below the coaster. I searched around for the spot that marked where he laid. A red X was painted on the ground, although this was the opposite of treasure. I whipped out my shovel and started digging, fearing the rain now more than any police.

Sweat continued to stream down my face and onto my jacket. I swooshed my hair out of my face as soon as I saw a shimmer of gray. I started digging some more, and eventually it's head was entirely unearthed. I got out a power bank and shoved the cord into it's head. It powered on by itself. It asked me a question.

"Is it time already?"

"Yes." I answered.

His hand reached out of the ground through the small patch I had unearthed. It reached out and choked me. I knew that it was coming anyways. I gladly let him painfully kill me.

I would have died like anyone else anyways.